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" Have you collected your arms ? " he asked.  " We must
Jiide them."
1 t( But supposing we want to defend ourselves ? "
" It would be wiser to be quiet/' Gregor laughed. " If they
Jfind them they'll hang us by our trousers at the gate."
They went into the yard. For some inscrutable reason
they hid their weapons separately. But Gregor had thrust
his new black revolver under the pillow of his bed.
They had hardly finished supper and were getting ready for
bed when the dog chained in the yard began to bark hoarsely,
pulling on its chain and choking itself in the collar. The
old man went out to see what was the matter, and returned
wdth someone wearing his cowl well down over his eyes. The
man, who was in full military uniform, entered crossing
tiimself. A cloud of steam came from his frosted moustache.
" Don't you know me ? " he asked.
" Why, it's cousin Makar ! " Daria exclaimed.
Only then did Piotra and the others recognise their distant
-elative Makar Nogaitsev, a cossack of Singin village, well
mown throughout the district for his good voice and his
drunken bouts.
" What's brought you here ? " Piotra smiled, without
moving from where he was standing.
Nogaitsev pulled an icicle from his moustache and threw it
down by the door, stamped his feet in his great felt boots,
and unhurriedly began to remove his outdoor clothes.
" It's unpleasant clearing out by myself, so I thought I'd
come and call for you.   I heard both the brothers were at
fhome.   So I told my wife I'd go and collect the Melekhovs,
and then the party would be merrier."
He unshouldered his rifle and set it down at the stove
alongside the forked ovenpoles, raising a laugh from the
women. He thrust his pack under the oven, but carefully
laid his sword and whip on the bed. As usual, his breath
smelt of home-made vodka, and his eyes had a drunken look
in them.
" Are all the cossacks clearing out of Singin ? " Gregor
asked, holding out his tobacco-pouch. The guest pushed his
hand away.
t( No thanks.   I don't smoke.  The cossacks ?   Some have
cleared off, and others are looking for somewhere to
^themselves.   Are you going off ? "